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oar stock of Job Type, we are propared to
do nll kinds of work inn manner which can
not be excelled by uny establishment be-
tween Williameport and Erie,
Cards, Rill Heads,
Checks, Notos,
Blanks, Envelopes, Labels,
Tags, Vigiting Cards, Letter Heads
and any other Work usually done in a coun.
try office.
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COUNTY OFFICERS,
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Additional Law Judge—Ieury W.

Williams.
Associnte Judges—E. C. Schulfze,
Jesse Kyler,
District Attorney—T.. J. Blakely.
Sheriff—Jumes A. Malone.
Prothonotary, &e.—(F A
Treasurer—James Coyne,
Co. Superintendent—James Dlakely.
Commissioners—William A, Bly, J.
W. Taylor, Louis Vollmer.
Auditors—Clark Wileox, Byron J.
Jones, Jacob MeCauley.
County Surveyor—@eo. Walmsley.

Rathbun.

TIME OF HOLDING COURT.
Sccond Monday in January,
Last Monday in April.

Tirst Monday in August,
First Monday in November.

BEALE'’S
(LATE FOWELL'R)

EMBROCATION!

WVOR ALL DISEASES INCIDENT TO
Horses, Cuttle and the Human Flesh,
requiring the use of nn external application,
This new Compound, prepared by a prac-
tieal Cliemist baving o full knowledgo of
all the medieal virtues of each ingredient
that enters into its composition, is warran-
ted to exeeed anything of the kind yet of-
fered to the public as an external applica.
tion for the disepses for which it is recom-
mended, We are sutisfied that it will work
its own road fute the confidence of all who
use it, and those who try it once willnever
be without it, und therefore we rely on ex-
1 noe ns the host test of its usefulness,
]|' is pronounced by Furriers, and all who
have tried it 1o he the hest :lp}-lh'.l!iuﬂ ey
er usidd,  Thix Fubroention has heen put
up for over eight years, and it is only
through the iner ing demand and urgent
request of my friends unid the Pullie that
1 send it forth us the grand remedinl sgent
for the various disenses to which that noble
und useful animal, the HORBE, issubject,
Many remedies have been offered to the
Fablic under different forms, some of these
nre injurions, others at best of little use,
nnd many wholly improper to answer the
purposes for which they nre recommended.
A judicions and really useful composition
free from those ohjections, has therefore
long been desired by many gentlemen who
have valuable borses, und are unwilling to
trust  them to the care of designing and
pretending Farriers. Their wishes are st
lougth fuliy gratified, by Dr. Beale heing
lnrc\'..ilv-l upoen to allow this valuable Em-
pracation (which bas proved so effieacious
to the various diseuses) to he pr»pnn-»l and
brought eut Lo the publie.
T embroontion was extensivoly used
by the Government during the war,
Address ull opders to
DR, EDMONTD BDEALE,
G2, Sonth Second 8t, Phila.
e Pur Sule Tn_\' Bordwell & Messengor,
ni‘-lg“l!_\', Ia. Itll::(“y

FPYUE MOST RELTABLE CUSHION used
_on Billinrd Tables is the

CAT-GUT CUSHION,

Munufuctured by Kavanagh & Decker, and
patented Deg 18, 1806, (See Scientifie Am-
eriean, volume 16, number 11.)

It s the ONLY Cushion that possessess
all the qualities essentind toa perfeet Cush-
fon. I.f is the ine slustio nad most durable
Cushion ever offured to the billiard-playing
public, a8 is abundantly proven by the
great doemand for it sinee its introduction.
The yoculivrity which distinguishes the
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§cl§rtéd AMiscellany,

" THE THREE PRLLETS OF BREAD.

7 Excellent Siory in Ihree Chapiers.
L.
THE FIRST PELLET.

In 1824, towards the end of Cetober,
ten young men were concluding a re.
F:m at ove of the tables of the Uale de

'aris. The succulent dishes had been
“I‘P"“"‘}}' well seasoned with wine, for
ail their faces were illuminated, and all
were talking at the same time,

Nor was it surprising that the meet-
ing had been a jovial one. The am-
phityon—George Benier by name—
only the other day sub-lieutenant of the
the Hth Resiment of Dragoons, 1 an-
expeetedly inherited a fortune estimated
st six hundred thousand francs, Darely
a mouth kad elasped since hehad re-
ceived, whilst ser#ing in Spain, the
news of the death of an unele, who had
lett him heir to the acenmulationsof an
industrions and well-epent life. e had
obtained enve of absence, nnd had har.
ried "Bff to the eapital to veolize his for,
tunes o had also invited what few
friends, chiefly college ohume, he had in
Paris to participate in his happivess,
He had nine—in a day or two he would
bavefifty. A man with a well-lined
pocket has always plenty of friends.

The banquet held in honor of this
sudden accession of funds was coming
to a conelusion—that is to say, the party
wero at their last bottles of elnmpagne.
Awaiting coffee, every one was laughing,
talking, nnd gesticulating, without con.
cerning bimself about listening or be-
ing listened . The host, who was
more animated even than the others,
probably because, in his quality of host,
he had deemed it neccessary to set a
good example, was endeavoring to got
a word in concerning his feats of valor
in the Peninsula ; expatiating upon the
assault of the Trocaderc on the 3lst of
Aungust, 1823, and the delivery of
Ferdinand VII, from the hands of the
Cortes ; but every one was too bappy to
liston te details.

In the meantime, coffee had been
brought in, The young man—George
Benier was in his twenty first year—
was lifting his eap to Lis lips, when he
suddenly put it down again with an ex-
clamation of surprise and disgust.

¢ Gareon !" he shouted, in a voice
that made the whole -establishment
start, ¢ take this cup away at ouee.’

Aud, as he said this, pe pointed to
two flies that had been stupid enough
to take a bath in the hot fluid—u bath
which had cost them their lives. QOue
of the parcons took away the cuy, whilst
another busied himself'in repuiring the
disnster. The guests were laughing
heartily at the discomfiture of the
lioutenant of dragoons. * Ah!uh !’
said one, ¢ George is afraid of a fly !’

But Prosper Dyonnet, a vollege chum,
interpoged : * Don’t you remember 7 he
used to kill them by hundreds, his con-
science troubles him, and now the sight
of two dead flies awnkens his remorse’

The interpolation excited renewed
laughter, in which George jolned hear-
tily.

?True. pentlemen, I always had a
horror of flies, and I became so skillul
by dint of practice in killing them with
pellets ot bread, that I got the surname
ol * Pueur de mouches.” I have not lost
wy skill yet, I can tel! youf; but if [ ass.
assinate flict, that i no reason why I
should also swallow them.”

“Well gaid, observed one of the
guests ; and with after dinner thought
lessnnss, and the love of fun pat to
youth, be proposed that George should
give them proof that he was still eutitled
to what he was pleased to designate ns a
glorious title to distinetion,

T'o this effeet a roll of bread was taken
from a tuble close by. George Benier,
os serious a8 il he were about to svlve a
problem in mathematics, broke it, took
out the erumb, and began to prepare his
nwmueition, Having wads three pel,
lets, he held them out in his open hand

CAT.GUT Cushion and renders it superior
to ull others, is the tightened cord uf ent-
gut which overlies 1hoe fuce and edge of the
rubber, and running the full length of the
Cashion, which prevents the ball feom bod. |
ding inte the rubber pud juwplng from the
table The wildition of the ont ~gut cord
ulso adds much te the elaaticity of the Cush
ion.

The CAT-GUT CCuvhion has already been
applied 1o over 1000 tables which are in
constanl use, It oan bo applied to wbles
of any muke, for =75 per set.

KAVANAGIH & DECKEW'S Factery, at
the eorger of Centre and Canal Sireels, N,
Y., is the mosi complete of its kind in the
waorld, The machinery is of the most im
proved cliaracter, the luniber drying room
the largest in the United Siates, the mates
vinl used the best that ean be purchased,
and the workmen thoroughly skilled

Billimrd Cloth, Baelly, Cues and Trim-
mings, ui] of the best mukl', L'ull:!lllhlt_\’ on
hand

Kavaningh and Dechor nre the only ngonta
in this country for KAY'S CUE CEMENT,
adjudged by competent amthorities fo be
the bost cement ever used,

Full Bize Tables cut down for S100,

Sl il't’lf:JF' HWustrated Price List,

KAVANAGH & DECKER,
Cor of Centre and Canal Bis.,

apdily New York Ciiy.

‘ Now,' he said, * who'll bet that |

{ don't kill a fly ot ench shor ¥’

* We'll all bet,' shouted the guests, —
‘What shallitbe? A monster punch?’

‘Good ; but what distance do you uls
low me ??

‘We leave that to you—a pellet of
bread s not precisely a eonical ball.’

In the interval, a man, apparcnotly
above Bfty years, with gray moustacles
and coat hutwoned up—evidently an old
soldier—had gome into the cafe. Or-
dering n cup of chocalate, and was rend-
ing a5 be nwaited bis rofreshent. The
room was erowded with flies, ball stupe-
fied by the approach of winter, and
George Benier had settled upon the vew
comer—one on his arm, another on Lis
neck, and a third had the impudenoe
actually to slight on the very band that
held the paper. The guests watchod |
the direction which George's eyes had |
taken, and the somo malicious ides ve
curred the eame moment o all their ex.
cited brains. This idea was mutually |
exchavged by gods, and swiles, aud ic.

telligent glances, but uot toriaulated ins | Dyonoet rewsined bis boon-companion

e - -

to words, 'That would bave spoiled the
fun,  Qeorge, encouraged by these
looks of approbation, made his prepara-
tions for the commission of & grievous
act of folly.

Placing one of the pellats on his
thumb, snd holding it there by the me«
dinm fiuger curved into a bow, g0 as to
actas a spring, he took aim at the right
hand of the man with the gray mor =
taches. It must be said to his oredit,
however, that he hesitated for a mo-
ment, a ray of sense f+ hed across his
wind, and be turned rownd to look at
hie friends. But all he saw there was
engouragement by nods and winks and
emilos. It was such fun! Alss! how
many foclish things are done under the
absurd impression that there is some.
thing funny in them !

George’s thumb went off ; the pellet
was shot forth, and killed the fly that
Iny on the offieer’s hand

in subdued tones, not to interlere with
the progress of their rich friend’s exper.
imenis.

As to the veteran, he never moved,
but continued to read his paper as if
nothing had happened.  Eocouraged by
his suceess, and excited by the applause
of his friends, as aiso by the attention of
[ other spectators who had been atiracted
to what was going ov, Geooge Benier
took nim at his shoulder, and the second
fiy fell o victim to his skill. After this
there wns no receding. The man in
the buttoned up cont persisted in ignor-
ing the insults upon his person ; there
was only one fly more to kill to inaugu-
rate the monster punch, and that fly was
stretohing out i's fore-feet not many in-
ches below the formidable gray mouss
taches. Of went the third pellet and
the intrusive insect fell dead. The ex-
periment concluded, there was no longer
any eihuse for gilenoe, and all the guests
united in shomting * Vive le Tueur de
mouches |’

But whilst they were thus jubitant
aod trinmphant, the man in the bu®
toned-up ecoat had slowly raised, aud
stooping, he deliberately picked up the
three pellets of bread, which done he
wiulked over, quite calmly. to where
George sat with his friends, Thelangls r
now suddenly censed, nud the attention
of the uther spectators becume breath-
less., Strangers, as well a8 the friends
of the * Tueur de mouches,’ knew that
mutters could not  stop there. A pin
might have been heard to fallin the
whole cafe.

The man with the gray monstaches
saluted the eompany. The salutation
was respeotiully returned by George and
his guests. George was a little pals,
but calm, The veteran, extending his
haod, in the pale of which were the
three pellets of bread, was about to
STouk. But George, who would not
allow, even for halfa seoond, that it
should be supposed that he would leave
the 're;'{poh!ibi'ity on gny one but him-
self, aoticipated him.

§ It was I, sir; I shot those pellets.’

The unknown bowed again.

¢ That is sufficient, sir.’

So suying, he quietly unbuttoned his
eoat, und arew fortha card from his
waistcoat pocket.

¢ Monsicur,” he said, ¢ will be good
enough to show we that he is as skil-
ful with a sword as he is with a pellet
of bread.’

* At your ordors, sir,’ replied George,
as he exchaoged cards with bis adyer.

Bity.

{'pon the stranger’s card was gra
ven: ‘ Louis Rodet, ex.Captaio of Light
Infantry.’

Next morning at ten tho youby
soldier of the Trocadero and the veteran
of Austerlitz and »f Wagram met, ao.
companied cach by two Iriends, in the
Bow de Boulogme. George was a pros
ficient in  sword excromse, but by no
wenns a8 much as the caplain,
After a fow passes ho hud to give up
the combalt, his right arm being piereed
throngh and through. As the veteran
lelt the field, he saluted his wounded
aud discomtited avtagonist with great
oourtesy

“Till we have the pleasure of meet-
ing azain, sir,’ he suid,

* You are really too kind,'
George DBenier.

Aud lullowing the old soldier with
biscyes as he took lis departure, ae-
companicd by two voeterans of by own
stanip,—

€Al lea!' he mutiered, © what daes
thut unimal mean with his * pleasure of
meetivg ngain 7' Does he not think one
lescon of politeness sufficient ¥ The idea
is anything bat reassaring !’

George Benier had 1o keep his bed
two mouths. His wound was severe,
aud be bad to observe complete repose.
Alter these two months, a third was eu-
joiued in his room for convaleseence

* It was woll worth while,' he said to
himsell, ¢ to hurry fran Spaia o elaim |
iy 1l||n'ri.l.;ln'a-, and to huve W ilr'lnl'
thrée months in suflc ring und tediuw !’

L1

retorted

But at length hie was free, and happy
iu being able to walk, eat, yun, snd
lapzh  like everybody else

I'rosper I

although he entertained a slight gradge
towards him for Lis folly in resuscitating
his talents a8 & collegian in s0 inoppor.
+une a menner. But he remembered also
tnot George had had a tew glasses of
champagne tbo many, and he forgave
him. Prosper, besidy;a, knew Paris inti-
mately, and not only assisted him in
procuring a ecarringe and horses, but
also introduced him to the world.
iL

THE SECOND PELLET.

During the carnival of 1826, George
Benier made the acquaintanoe at an op-
era ball, of a lady who was much sought
after at that period, and who wes known
as the Baroness of Belmoute, Wosay
known, for she was no more a baroness
than her mother, who sold artichokes in
winter and oranges in eummer. Despite
her huwmble origin, however, the barons
ess was Dbeantiful and eclever, and she

¢ SBuperb !* ejnculated his friends, butemanaged to captivate the young man.—

He could not sleop at night, and spent
the day in deploring to his friend, Prc .
er Dyonnet the eruclty of the fair one.
Not that the haroness objected to the
Tcung man's attentions, bat she knew
ier  interests too well to succumb at
once. Three weeks had passed in walks
and drives, the lady had accepted both
cashmeres and dinmonds, but as yet
had given no signs of a reciprocal affee-
tion. George began to weary of laying
siege to so imprognable a place ;scencs
of reerimination oceured, till the lady,
fearing she might lose her lover, showed
some symptons of relenting.

George was walking arm in arm with
his friend Prosper on the Boulevards ;
he was in high spirits ; visiona of hap.
piness were before him which he did
not [ail to confide to his bosom friend,
and they agroed to celebrate the happ
turn in events by a repastat the Cafed
Anglais. They had just reached the
threshold, and George was about to step
in, when he wus stopped by a voice inter-
posed—

* I beg your pardon, sir.
you please,

George turned round in suoger. The
voice was well known to him—very un-

leasantly so—and he and his friend
*rosper recoguized at once the man of
the Cafe de Paris, the man with the
gray moustaohos and buttoned-up coat
—~Unptain Rodet. Both were diseon-
certed—the meeting was not agreeable
—but the young officer of dragoons,
quickly recovering biinself, inquired, in
& haughty tone, what the veteran want.
ed with him,

¢ Very little, sir,’ replied the latter, in
a tone of exquisite politeness. ' I wish
to return this to you, and at the same
time to announce to you that, now you
ars perfectly recovered, I will putitin
your power to receive a portion of the
remninder,’

veorgs had mechanically opened the
paper handed him by the captain. It
contained a pellet of bread.

¢ Monsieur !’ he said—and he was
sbout t> add, * T thought that a meet.
ing, followed by a severe wound, was
sutlicicnt punishment for an act of
thoughtlessness ; " but there wus some-
thing so nustere and implacable in the
veteren's lovks that the words stuek in
his throat. But Prosper had not the
game reasons as his friend for deelining
to reazon upon the matter.

* Monsicur,’” he said, addressing the
captain, * unless you are impelled by
motives of personal hostility, I caunot
understand what interest you can have
in exscting another meeting va the patt
of M. George Bonier. The insult was
slight, you must adiwit ; sed is oot your
ho_clm; ?utiaﬂed by the blood already
spilt

But the veteran never waverid in the
iufloxible expression which he had as-
sumed, avd, with his eyes fixed on
(corge, he nwaited an answer without
vouchsafing a reply to Prosper.

¢ Captain,’ said the former, secing
there was no alternative, [ do not ne.
cept the words pronounced by my
friend. I am ready to meet you where
and when yon like, aud we will fight as
much as you Like.'

“T'o morrow morming—the same place
and the same hour as bofore,’ replied the
eaptain who had resumed his most affa-
ble manner,

¢ Be it s0," replied George Benier.

Poor George! bis skill in killing flies
with pellets of bread was destined to
entail a vast amonnt of musery. Ou the
occasion of this, his second encounter,
angor and hatred of his rival imparted
double sirength to his arm, and pave
unwonted vigor to Lis thrusts, But it
was in vain ; the veteran parried his
sword as cooly ns if feneing with fuils.
The straggle lasted a long time ; George
became cxasporated by his efforts and
exnsperation, and at length fell on the
groensward ; the caplain's sword had
peoetratod  bis chest,  To add to his
horror, a8 he lay fainting fiow  loss of
blood, he heard (he old soldier £ay,
¢ Adieu till we meet aenin
This time George remained thros

A word, if

months o bed, and avother wouth in
his arm ohair.  During theswe long days
of suffering aud debility, fricudship

tient. Love had takan its flight. The

8

1
t

L. |

TERMS —1 50 PER ANNUM,

first day that George— whose lile the
surgeons had despaired of for three long
weeks —wns allowoed to speak, Prosper
felt inclined to avoid him, but George
said

‘Stay, stay ! Who would love e if
I were fool enough to quarral with you?”
Prosper shook his head sorrowfully.
“Alas !’ he said, ! sickmess tries
friendship, and love, too, does it not?
Well, frankly, you could not expect—"
“That Madame de Belmonte would
become my nurse ¥ No; most assured-
ly I did pot expeet that. But did she
send to inguire after me ¥’

¢ Yes, for four days consecntively.'
‘Four days ! Well, when T get well
I will send her four braceletz. We
must not expeet impossibilities,”

What most sarprised Prosper Dyon-
net was, that as George Benier revov-
ered hisstrangth,instead of gaining spir-
its with improving health, he seomed to
remain anxions, and at times sorrowful,

* What troubles you George I’ ho in.
quired. “The doctor has gaid that on
Suturday you can go out in the carriage,
and yet you scem to experience some
seoret grief, Is it possible that the
memory of Madame Belmonte heunts
you? She was not worthyof your love !’

G eorge, smiling grimly, replied.

“ Prosper, I am melancholy because 1
nm afraid.’

¢ Afraid of what 7"

George contented himself with hand-
ing a card to his friend and buried his
face in his hauds,

‘ Captain Youis Rodet!’ exclaimed
Prosper. * Fool, idiot that I was | Yes,
I unsrntaud now, my poor George.—
You need mot blush ; you fear to meet
that man again, who is wore implacable
than if you had deprived him of honor,
fortune—of all that was dear to him’

‘ Yes, Prosper, that is what I dread.
He hins still one pellet to reccive satiss
faction for, and he keeps it for the lust,
If T meet that man again he will kill me.’

¢ Listen, George,’ said Prosper, taking
n seat by his side. ‘That man is an
assassin. I am not a soldier, and I
suould have reeourse to other means of
getting rid of so bloodthirsty an antugo-
nist. I would denounce him to the po-
lice.”

George shuddered.

* No," be said, ¢ I would never humble
myself to that extent. I have been an
o&of, sad [ could not, without brand-
ing myselt as a coward, take the step
wlioh you recommend.’

* Well, then, George, there is ouly one
alternative. 'Weo must separate.’

{ Why so?’

¢ Because you must go to Ttaly ; and
what is more, you must leave thiz in &
fortoight, You wost remain thero six
months or a year.

5
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THE THIRD PELLET.

George  Beuier, although deeply
grieved to part from hiz friend, resolyved,
after mwature consideration, to llow his
advice. A fortnight had not elapsed
ere he was on Lis way 1o a change of
climate and socmery.  After a month’s
absence he had regnived his healthi and
spirits. He had dismissed from his
mwind all thoughs of his formmdable ¢ i
tor, who, posessed of a miserable pollet
of bread instead of a dishouorel bill,
had mnde an ex-officer of dragoons tuke
Aight to other reslms. It wasat this
epoch that his friend Prosper received
o long letter from him. It was dated
Oth of Beptember, 1825, Naples. Ite-
fercing to previons communieations,
George reminded his friccd that he
bad mentioned to hiw his having met
a yonug person walking with her moth.
or on the Monte Olivetto, with whom he
had been very much smitten ; that he
had ascertained throngh  hLis friend
Connt I'ui-u]i thut the ladies wern
French, that the mother's name was
Madame Custillion, that she was o widow,
and wealthy 5 that the dunghter's nawme |
was DBlanche, that she was pretey
enough to put ina frame. Well, since
he had wade that commnuichtion he had
been introduced to the parties, aequain.
tavee had ripened into aflection, and i
a mouth’s time he was to be married at
the church of Ban Dowenico. 1lle in-
sisted wpon  Prosper Dyounett  being
present at the wedding ;iw must come
away ot once. The ladies, on their
side expected one of their rolations—a
brothee of Madame Castillion—whom e
(Geurge Denier) was said to be aoinnin
ted with ; but they would not w!l Lim
his name, as they intended to give hiu
an agreeable surprise ! Porchases, he
said, he aud Dyosnet might tavel to
wether,

Gecrge was ssated  bebind his  be.
trothed, in a box at the theatrs of San
Curlo. Thbe ecurtain had just rallen
upon the second act of un opevu of e
oii's, Goorge was muttering some
words in Llavehe's gar w Ii-l‘ll wade hor
stwile,  Madawo (fastillon, ke a yox
wother that she WRS, Wus i'HIkill‘r: elers
where, g0 that George wight talk 204
Blanehe might muile,

Suddenly George, whese esos were

slmost resembled tie rmattle
bund, excaped from hin chest,

he threw himeelf into the coy il

]il\'.!'.'.
only start)

his box, and when the horses, wo
with the speed at
driven, came to a dead stop, Georye was
eight leagues from Naples.

village and
and thither he

it?r\'l‘-l the 1'.'.1:1-|-" Ty

——— ————— e
talls, stopped in the middle of'a pharse

Te turned pale, and w g
ol o word

1 he two

nn it

adies surprised and terrified, tuimed
awards liim.

' Farewell ! forewell !’ he exclaimaod
And hurrying o the door of the box,
'y eand
hence gained the  sqnaro of Sun Carlo

f Where is my carriage ¥ O, Lore it

is ! Whip, conchiman, whip | *

“Wheie is Monnsicur going 1o ?°
£ Where am T going ¢ Wherd
Riglit before you, if ypu like

Withoot replying, the driver mounted
- ont

which Ihey wer

¢ What is the matter ? ' snid Coorge,

putling his head out of the window
¢ Why don’t we go on, John 7’

¢ Bocause monsieur's horses eaunot

go any farther,’ replied John,

Ceorge jumped out, and, alter some
loas or time, it was azcertaimed thay
post.house were wlove by,
hastened. Thera nap.
penad at the very moment of his ar-
rival to be a post.chaise at the door, to
whioh a couple of post.horses were being
harnessed. The master stood by

superintending the operation.

¢ Monsieur,” said George to this wan,
¢ T want two lhorsea for my earriage’
I'ke man shook his head.

* Very sorry, sir, but 1 have no  morc
horges.  These two are the last)
George rushed at the claisy and
opened the door. A man—an Engli=h-
man, to judge by bis whiskers—wns
seated within.

¢ Monsiear,” said George, * I have a
request of great imporlamce to make to
you’

! Speak, sir,) replied
with an nccent that
whiskers,

¢ Will you give up your horses ¥’

‘Tmpossible, sir !’

‘T will give you a thoust 4, two
thousnod francs in exchange for the eon.
oession.

1 do wot Want your woney eir.’

¢ 8ir, your kindness will save my life."

‘I have not time to be kind.'

‘8ir, 1 will make you repent your
cruelty !’

‘ Repent !
moment.’

The Englishman stepped out of the
chaise, and with characteristio culmness
said

*What do you mean, =ir, by saying
Jyou will make me repent 77

* What T meant 1 scarcely know.—
PPerbaps I am mad ; but " mad or nat, it
depends on you to prevent me from be.
ing killed 77

“ And what is it to me, sir, if you are
killed 7!

George, frritated by his contemptuous
indifferenee, raised his hand.

At the very moment, a noise was
heerd on the rond. It was & post-chaise
coming at full galop, George heard lis
own name called ont in a well known
voice.

FAR! T sm lost!’ exclasimed the
youngz man; and a cold perspivation by
dewed his brow.

It was Captain Rodet in pursuit,—it
was Captain Rodet who was ealling to
bim. George saw him stopping rapidly
toward him., At the gight of the mai
whom he looked upon ae his exeoutionor
(George advaneed to the encounter,

¢ Kill me,—nssassinate nie, sir!’ ha
exelaimed, “for I warn you I shall not
Gezht, Tama coward ; 1 admit it—
Kill me at ence; for I am frizhtened of
you!'’

George notwithstanding his unmauly
avowal, stood in the presenoe of his enc
my, his head ereet, his arms orossed an
his breast, as il awaiting death, The
eaptain looked at the young man as if
thunderstruck, but a strange  smile
played upon his lips _

At last the eaptain opened his mouth,
and  holding ont his  right haud to
George, said, © Who says anything abont
killing, sir?’ he said in an affeotionate
tone. ¢ Who speaks to you about fight.
ing? Why should I kill yon? T am
Blanchd’s unele, sir, and 1 come ia he
navie to give you this trifle, which bo-
longa ta you—yourself’

George looked at tha hand that wrs
held out to him and nttered an exelus
mation of jovtal surprize. It contained
the third peliet of bread ! The captain
renounced the lust meeting to which he
was entitled by the code of honor.

Had Captein Iade:, in reply to
George't invitation, raised a .l:r-:-_:';-r al
liis breast, the young wan would not
have shrunk, but to find that he wis
forever delivered of an implacable hos,
tility, was too much for him. He fell
Ill‘lll&g Lo Ihr 10 il

Wheu he regained eonsciousness, he
found bimself on a bad in the fun, and
Captain Rodot by bis side.  lavolunta-
rily he shuddered ; but the captain was
smiling.

* What, sir,' he said, Caro vou—"

* Yes, | am going to be your unele,
young man--precisely =o'
(leorge, was nbout o
words more,” s4id the otl
have, peihaps, shown
severe for o slight fault
But LY CXCURY,— Vil W
my exeuss 4 or bad,
i |
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